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THE OLD LION AND THE ASS 


General Rosecrans, (Dem., of California,) thought that General Grant’s reputation had been exaggerated and misrepresented, and when 
his tory came to be written, it would be pared down to very different dimensions 


’ 
—Debate on the Grant Retirement Bill in the House, Feb. 16th, 1885. 
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PUCK. self has done so much to make the world for- 
panel | get. His gray hairs oy — a 4 
oe ' glory. His old age has been shamed with much 
i See | folly and weakness. He has made a poor Presi- 
NEW YORE. | dent, and as a private citizen and man of busi- 
PusiisHep Every WeEpDNESDAY. ness, he has been a distinguished failure. But 

ae ET AES, | for what he was, for the debt we owe him, he 

TERMS TO eee | still deserves respect and consideration. What- 

( United States and Canada.) ever Congress may decide to do for his com- 
eae rem + + * + $5 | fort and the nation’s honor, it is not for the 
te at gg 1 nae PEEP a little Rosecranses and their like to rise up in the 
( Bagland and all Countries in the Berne Postal Treaty.) hour of safety and vent their petty spite upon 
One Copy, one year, or 52 numbers, - * - - 2 + + = $6.00 | his age and weakness, What Rosecrans saw fit 





One Copy, six months, or 26numbers, + - - - + + + 3.00 | to say in last week’s debate in the House will 
One Copy, three months, or 13 numbers, -- - = - © - 5° |! dg more to warm the American heart toward 
ee penne mee General Grant than the pleadings of a thousand 
Unpar rug Antistic Cuancr or - - JOS. KEPPLER friends. ‘ 
Business-Manacer - - - - A.SCHWAKZMANN Po x 
Eviror - - - +--+ 72+ e227 H. C. BUNNER 


en —__—___—— —_—— Peaceful as we are, and inclined to let the 
IMPORTANT TO SUBSCRIBERS. rest of the world go its own way, a conflict with 
aa The date printed on the wrapper of each puper de- | -o me now friendly people is quite among the 
notes the time when the subscription expires. possibilities. We do not make a practice of 
minding other people’s business, it is true; but 
CARTOONS AND COMMENTS. | we are, unfortunately, somewhat apt to neglect 
our own. ‘There would be a cry of horror 
from every good American citizen if it were 
proposed to assist France ‘in recapturing Al- 

Leopold Damrosch. sace and Lorraine or to help the Russian Ni- 
vege hilists to throw the Czar off his tottering throne. 
February 15th, 1885. But we harbor the avowed enemies of England, 
— and when attention is called to our breach of 


Waked at the waving of thy hand, so near | the morals of neutrality, we cheerily return: 
“Oh, we can’t bother about ¢haz,”’ 








Came music to the language of the soul— 
+ 
Not viol alone, or flute: an ordered whole, * * 


That with one voice spoke to us, subtly clear— It is probable, however, that we shall have to 
. 7 ; “bother about” that and other matters sooner 
So near it came to all that life holds dear, | 9 Jater. We declined to “bother about”? po- 

So full it was of messages that stole litical corruption until Blaine was foisted on us 
as a Presidential candidate, and we had to turn 
out the party that had held the White House for 
Of thunders that the heart leaped up to hear— | a quarter of a century, and put its rival in power. 
And the party which we then turned out came 
: : ; to the front a generation ago just because the 
That shall not rise for music’s sake again | American people refused to “ bother about”’ 

Upon this earth—we, lingering, well may slavery until the time came when they had to 
fight slavery for the nation’s life. This happy- 
go-lucky idea in public affairs may have its ad- 
Thee glad with a great joy, to understand, vantages. Heaven preserve us from the Bri- 
ton’s fussiness or the Frenchman’s turbulence! 
But there are some things in this world that 


Silently to the spirit—of the roll 


That we, who look upon the fallen hand 


deem 


At last, the full and all-revealing strain 





That tells what earthly music may but 





may not be left to take care of themselves, and 
the American has not yet learned that he must 
give the same intelligent and conscientious at- 
tention to public affairs that he bestows upon 
his private business. 

* 


* * 


There is mischief in letting any religious sect 
interfere with our public institutions or meddle 
with the education of the wards of the State. 
‘There is mischief in permitting our territory to 
be used as a headquarters for those who are 
plotting treason against foreign governments. 
‘There is mischief in extending government pro- 
tection to one class of citizens at the expense 
of any other class or classes. ‘There is mischief 
in tolerating the preaching of anarchy and dis- 
order, either by word of mouth or through an 
incendiary press. 

# 


* * 


We may take these things lightly just now; 
but they will look somewhat heavier when the 
day of reckoning comes. Wrong is an active 
principle as well as Right. It is a comforting 
doctrine tiiat abuses cure themselves and evils 
die out of their own unhealth. But when the 
atmosphere is favorable to their growth they 
will flourish as vigorously as though the eternal 
years of God were theirs. And they do not 
need any very active encouragement, either. 
This truth, with several others of a kindred na- 
ture, will probably dawn upon our enlightened 
American conscience when we find ourselves, 


sooner or later, involved in some serious trouble’ 


bred of our own apathy and negligence. But, 
until then, we won’t “ bother.” 





WE HAVE just received the American Agriculturist in 
English and German, and we don’t know which of the 
two we prefer. After a hard day’s work, it is refreshing 
to take up the German edition and read about orchids 
and brindled bulls. ‘The German language gives one a 
more musical idea of agriculture than the English. It is 
like a season of German opera after Italian. Just try the 
Amerikanischer Agriculturist while munching a Frank- 
furter sausage and listening to a nocturne by Schumann, 
and you will quite forget that you are in the world of rat 
trap factories and plumbers’ bills. It is unquestionably the 
greatest treat on earth next to reading PUCK’s ANNUAL 
for 1885, which is 1885 from cover to cover. Price, 
twenty-five cents. 








dream. H.C.B. | : 


a | WHERE CAPTAIN WILLIAMS THOUGHT HE WAS SAFE. 


Let us suppose that our meddling with | 

the Congo business turned out to be as 
dangerous as it is foolish, Let us suppose our- 
selves embroiled with some foreign power and 
forced to face a declaration of war, with our 
small standing army and our unseaworthy navy. 
Let us suppose such a time of alarm and anxiety, 
To whom should we turn for help, for guidance, 
for confident command? ‘There is no room 
for. doubt. Old, broken, weak as he is, com- 
pared with what he was, we should turn to 
General Grant, and not in vain. It may be 
true that he has never been a great strategist; 
it cannot be denied that he was but an empiric 
in the art of war twenty odd years ago. But it | 
is also true that, more than any one man, he 
fought our fight for us, and that it was his : 
dogged courage, his prompt determination, that 
gave us heart in the country’s blackest days. | 
Among paltering, doubting, hesitating leaders, | 
he was needed then. In a similar emergency, 
he would be needed new. 


* 
* * | 





We speak of this not to call attention to the 
fact that the nation has a selfish interest in 
General Grant’s well-being; but to remind 
people of that great past of his which he him- ! 
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The farmer tips back in the old oaken chair, 
His hand on his head and his feet on the floor; 
And he dreams of the days when his prospects were 
fair, 
And he worked all the day in a grocery-store. 


How he measured out sugar for Mary and Rose, 
And liberties never once took with the till; 

When he wore patent-leathers that ruined his toes, 
When he called on Jemima, just over the hill. 


He thinks of the days when they roamed through 
the glade, 
And heard the shrill notes of the gay whippoor- 
will; 
When they dreamed of a neat little cot in the shade 
Of a button-ball hanging just over the rill. 


He looks at these pictures through spectacles bent, 
And Jemima he sees in a vision of bliss, 
Just the same as she looked in the days when he 
leant 
The wicket across for the tra-la-la kiss. 


He thinks of the years that he ’s worked overalled, 
With shovel, rake, harrow, plow, bean-pole and 
hoe; 
Hie remembers the night to propose that he called, 
And, oh, how he wishes she ’d only said No! 


For then might his life be of idleness full, ; 
He could loaf through the day-time sunshiny and 
bright, 
And not have to larrup an old brindle bull, 
And jerk up the turnips from morning till night. 


But what is the use of his ** bah” and his « pish,”’ 
And what is the use of his sadness and woe, 

And what is the use of the empty old wish 
That he ’d courted a girl who could only say No? 


HIS ERROR. 
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ESOP AROUND AGAIN. 


THE POET AND THE LIGHT. 


One bleak rainy day a Poet thought it would 
be a Good Idea to pull the curtains down and 
light the Lamp, to give the room a Warm glow 
and make it more cheerful. So he Dropped 
his pen in the middle of a sonnet, Lowered the 
curtains, drew a parlor-match along the back 
of a French clock that never kept time, and 
Lighted the lamp. Strange as it may seem, 
the lamp threw out no light at all, and the Poet 
could only tell it was burning by looking at it, 
so great was the light of a Dark day. 

MoraL.—Before light*mg your Lamp in the 
Day-time always close the shutters. 





Tse Boy AND THE Birp. 


Once upon a time a Little Bird built a nest 
in the branches of a Plum-T'ree, and soon there 
were several small turquoise eggs in It. 

As it was during the early Spring, some 
school-boys happened to be Playing marbles 
near by. One of them noticed the bird flying 
to and Fro, which led to the discovery of the 
Nest. When the bird flew away again, one of 
the boys reached into the nest and removed the 
eggs, Putting them in his pocket and starting 
off with them, 

Then the boy thought it would be a good 
idea to fool the Bird, and at the same time take 
the edge off her sorrow. So he went back and 
put three turquoise Agates in the nest for the 
bird to sit on. So when the bird returned to 
her Nest, she recognized the agates at once, 
Because she had seen the boy playing with 
them. She also Saw the boy blowing the yokes 
out of her Eggs with a view to putting them on 
a string. 

“IT shail be even with you, never fear,” chir- 
ruped the Bird. -And that night she Took an 
agate in her bill and one in each of her feet, 
and flew with them through an Open window, 
and left them on the top step. In the morning 
the boy put his Heel on one of the agates, and 
reached the hall without the Assistance of the 











stairway, and an hour later he was found hang- | 
ing on the Hat-stand, having caught one of the 
pegs in his ear. After that he Never molested 
birds’ nests. 

The moral of this Fable should teach birds | 
that they should never build their Nests within 
easy reach of the ground. It should teach 
small Boys the impropriety of undertaking an 
enterprise without first Understanding the perils 
of the venture. It aiso teaches us that revenge 
is a great Institution when it brings about re- 
formation. R. K. M. 


‘THE TON oF COAL AND THE GaAs-METER. 


An insignificant Ton of Coal that had lately 
arrived in the Cellar of an Average Citizen was | 
greatly disturbed by the incessant clicking of a | 
conscienceless Gas-Meter near by, and wrath- | 
fully addressed it in the following language: 

“Are you going to keep up that clatter all 
night, you swindling villain? You know well | 
enough that there is not a gas-burner lit in the 
House, and hasn’t been for an hour past, and 
yet you go on rattling away there as though you 
had a Fourth of July illumination under way.” 

“ Well, upon my Soul and Honor!”’ exclaimed 
the Gas-Meter: “but you’re a pretty one to 
prate of swindling. Why, sir, you cannot but 
know that you are the blackest sort of a Fraud. 
There you lie, scarcely visible, in the corner of 
a three-by-four bin, and yet you have the gall 
to talk of swindling.” 

Morat.—The Pot still continues to call the | 
Kettle black. J. B. Bet. 

















THE Lonpon stock-company hotels have | 
been very successful this year, and the owners | 
are undecided what to do about it. That is | 
very simple. If they were in this country, the | 
stock-holders would declare a dividend and 
promptly water the stock, 





“THERE ARE six hundred professional beau- | 
ties in London who perform no manner of | 
work.” From this an inexperienced person 
might suppose that professional beauty was a 
natural gift. 





Puckerings. 


WHEN you find your hair is 
getting 
Very thin upon the top, 
Do not take to idle fretting 
At the smallness of the crop. 






Do not paint it night and 7 
morning, 
No renewer ’s worth a fig; 


Then your head don’t be 


g 


adorning VEG 
With a high-priced golden 


wig. 


If you ‘d have a fine and curly 
Crop of hair to give you joy— 

Like the hair you had in early 
Life when you were but a boy, 


With bare feet and blooming freckles, 
And a felt hat on you stuck, 

Then you must invest your shekels 
In the ANNUAL of PUCK. 


Not Down IN THE PROGRAMME—The en?’ 
acte Drinks. 


“A CLEVELAND wipow recently cowhided 
a young man who refused to marry her on the 
day appointed.” She was merciful. She might 
have married him. 


‘THE PEOPLE of Philadelphia appear to be 
pretty well protected in one particular, The 
water of the Schuylkill River is too muddy to 
mix with the milk, 


WE wisH the dynamiters would continue to 
carry chunks of the deadly explosive in their 
coat-tail pockets. ‘Then would we stop throw- 
ing ashes on our sidewalk, 


AN OBSERVER writes finding fault with humor- 
ists for calling chickens tough. ‘If,”? he asks: 
“chickens cannot be cut, how is chicken- 
salad made?””, Why, out of veal, of course. 


THE Sun states that frost preserves apples. 
But if they were left on the trees, the frost 
would require the united assistance of a dog, a 
gun and a farmer to accomplish the preserving 
feat. 


WHENEVER AN English soldier of any import- 
ance is killed he gets a good “ad”’ in the way 
of a poem out of Punch. We imagine that 
Punch has an obituary poet who does up the 
odes and pigeon-holes them in advance, when 
he has finished his daily task of repairing old 
jokes to fit new incidents, 


Dr. E. B. Knope telegraphs that Encke’s 
comet was readily picked up recently near the 
computed place. It appeared faint. Mr. Encke 
must really be more careful with his comet. 
This is the fourth or fifth time it has been picked 
up in the past few weeks. It is lucky that it 
fell into the hands of a physician this time. A 
man who understood nothing about medicine 
would be considerably embarrassed to have a 
faint comet on his hands. 

A NORWEGIAN SEA-CAPTAIN ‘relates having 
come across an iceberg in mid-ocean, “in the 
heart of which about three hundred living seals 
could be seen disporting themselves in the water 
inside of the berg.” ‘There is nothing wonder- 
ful about that. Seals always spend the Winter 
disporting in the interior of icebergs, ‘That is 


one reason why seal-skin sacques are so high in ° 


the Winter. If the captain had been discovered 
floating across the ocean with three hundred 


| icebergs disporting themselves under his waist- 


coat, or if a seal had been found with three 
hundred Norwegian captains under its skin, 
then some interest might be occasioned by the 
discovery. 








Tocomsnags 












































PUCK. 








HOW IT HAPPENED. 





A LARGE LIGHT SHED UPON THE PATRIOTISM BUSINESS. 


A. dingy office in the dingiest part of the 
Strand, London. Mud outside, fog outside, a 
beery babel of voices outside; very little com- 
fort, a very big man inside. 

The big man reads long letters, throws the 
effusions aside, runs his lanky fingers through 
his stubborn locks, glances round the room at 
the various signs indicating that it is dedicated 
to the interests of the “American Sensation So- 
ciety for Creating and Forwarding Sensations 
to the Other Side of the Atlantic,’ and sighs, 
hopelessly, drearily. 

“As you don’t see fit to answer letters, I’ve 
come in person for a reply to the note I wrote 
you ‘Thursday.” 

‘The big man checks himself in the utterance 
of a voluminous sigh, and becomes aware that 
a small, light-haired, well-dressed woman of the 
middle classes is addressing him. He leans 
back and swells to importance. 

“ Your name, Madam?” he asks. 

“Ysolid Deadly.” 

“Ysolid Deadly? Ah ha! Yes, I remember 
now. A striking name, a very striking name. 





You want to go to America, | think you said. 
You can do everything, 





which I feel within me, and—and—I’ll give 
you twenty-five per cent of the gross receipts.” 

‘The big man starts, Again he runs his lanky 
fingers through his hair. He meditates. -He 
chews the end of sweet-bitter fancy. ‘Tlien 
he rises in his seat and exclaims: 

“T have it! Listen to me! Catch on to the 
point if you can!” 

Mrs. Deadly turns pale at his slangular ex- 
uberance, but composes herself. 

“ You have a country,” he says: “please re- 
member that.” 

“Pll try to do so,” she says, amiably: “I 
have a country. What then?” 

“You love it ?” 

“Do 1? Oh, yes, yes. I love it. I catch 
on. Oh, my country, I love thee! I burn with 
patriotism and er—er—what then ?” 

‘‘Your country is: in danger,” he says, sol- 
emnly. 

“You wag!” she laughs, then. rises to the oc- 
casion: “ My country in danger! Sir, you trifle 
with me. I yearn to avenge its wrongs. Oh, to 
be a man and go forth armed for the fray!” 

““That’s good,” he says, approvingly: “It’s 





better to be a woman, though. Men are hack- 
neyed, and it wouldn’t pay. Madam,” he con- 
tinues, lugubriously: “there is a tyrant on the 
other side of the Atlantic who hates your coun- 
try with a virulent hatred. Every one has heard 
of him. He is called O’Dynamite Bossa, He 
is Irish—horribly, painfully Irish.” 

“But I love the Irish,” she says: “ my mother 
was Irish,” 

“Madam!”’ he exclaims, sternly. 

“Ah, yes! I forgot. Where is the miscreant ? 
I thirst for his blood. Ah, my poor country! 
I dreamed last night that I was appointed to 
avenge its wrongs. Can I not do something ? If 
1 poisoned Bossa, we should be rid of ademon.” 

“ And you would be hanged,” he says: ‘ ‘That 
won’t do.” 

“Tf I shot him?” 

“Madam,” he says, slowly, after a pause: 
“you have a big head. You must shoot and 
not kill him. Land a bullet in his shoulder, 
and all will be well.” 

“I fly to America!” she exclaims, enthusiast- 
ically: “‘Oh for immediate action! I am con- 
sumed by emotion. I choke for vengeance. 

I hunger for victory. I 





and want to turn it into 
dollars and cents. Not 
being a prophet in your 
own country, you con- 
sider there is a possibility 
of doing well abroad.” 

“Sir, you wrong me,” 
says Ysolid Deadly, hys- 
terically: “I have tried 
everything. But Destiny, 
grim Destiny is against 
me, sir. I have the well- 
springs of greatness with- 
in me. [ have tried sick- 
nursing, to rival the late 
Miss Nightingale. I 


SMOKING 
PROHIBITED 
IN THIS LIBRARY. 


Wil 








ONE 


i iH I "RERD owe | | Ril 
HT] 
| 





1 


A NEW MOVE OF THE WINTER-STRICKEN 


[From the Park Bench to the Public Library.) 














have had a turn at bal- 
let-dancing, with a view 
to cutting out the de- 
ceased Miss ‘Taglioni. 
But I can’t dance.”’ 

The big man glances 
at Ysolid Deadly’s feet, 
encased in thick leath- 
ers, and murmurs, faint- 
ly: “You could dance 
in Chicago and make a 
big success.” 

“But I will none of 
such frivolity,” she says, 
even more hysterically: 
“T want to be a Char- 











IT LOOKS AS THOUGH THEY WERE DEEP IN STUDY- 
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lotte Cold-day, or a Joan 
de Clark, Anything to 
be famous, Oh, my dear 
sir, I cannot die an un- 
egretted woman with- 
out a name.” 

Your name is won- 
derful, beautiful. You 
can never lose it,’ re- 
marks the big man. 

“It zs neat,” she says, 
complacently: “If I 
cquid only do something 
with such a neat name, 
I could lecture in Amer- 
ica, and make heaps of 
cash. Oh, aid me! Fan 
my enthusiasm. Kindle 
the spark of fanaticism 
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TRAMPS. 


will drink to success, 
Ah! England, with all 
thy malt, I love thee 
well, In the meantime, 
give me five pounds for 
a steerage passage and 
extras, and Il’ll be off. 
hie To-day and to-morrow 
: lll devote myself to— 
to — practising with a 
revolver in the back 
yard.” 

““ Noble soul,”’ he mur- 
murs: “ Blessed, thrice 
blessed martyr.” 

* 


Many weeks later.— 
The dingy office in the 
* dingy Strand. Mud out- 
side; fog outside; an 
excited cry of ‘ Extra 
news!’ outside. The big 
man inside. 

“ What is it?’ he ex- 
claims, raising the win- 
dow and peering out. 

Even as he does so 
he hears: “Sensation in 
New York. Bossa shot 
by an Englishwoman. 

| Fears that the wounds 
are not dangerous. A 
second Charlotte Cold- 
day.” 

The big man sinks 
back. A placid smile il- 
lumines his features. He 
dreams happily. ‘Twenty 
minutes later he réceives 
a “cablegrdm,’’ and even 
after he has read it the 
smile fades from his fea- 
tures. “ New York ” it is 
dated. “Am a big suc- 
cess, Couldn’t have done 

| better, All the papers 
gave me splendid no- 
tices. Can manage my 
own lecture-tour, thanks. 
Ysolid Deadly.”’ 
ALFRED J. COHEN. 
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SHINBONES AS A RUNNER. 


Volumes of smoke were 
rolling through the cracks 
in Peter Maguff’s cabin. 
The smoke was evidence 
of a gathering within, and, 
sure enough, in Peter’s 
parlor were assembled 
those “ choice and master 
spirits of this age,’ Breth- 
ren Squeezeout Peabody, 
Wakeup Misery, Parsi- 
mony Higgins, Peter Ma- 
guff and the venerable 
Shinbones Smith. 

“ Dis hyar coolish kind 
o’ wedder am berry bra- 
cin’ ter de narves,’’ re- 
marked Shinbones. 

“ Dat’s so, chile,” 
said Peter: “‘ makes me 
feel like I’d like ter git 

up an’ dance or run.” 

““Wot’s de use o’ feel- 

in’ like runnin’ w’en yo’ 
hain’t no kind ob a runnah?” inquired Squeezeout, displaying his 
usual combativeness of spirit. 

“Hole on, dar, hole on,” chimed in Shinbones: “ Brudder Pete 
Maguff hain’t no bad soht ob a runnah. He kin git away from de man 
wot own de chickin-coop jess ’bout ez fas’ ez de nex’ man.” 

“ Hi-yah!”? shouted Wakeup: “dat’s so, Dat’s de kind o” runnin’ 
dat Pete am bully at.” 

“Wal.” rejoined Pete, doggedly: “ dat’s bettah dan gittin’ cotched 
like yo’ did one night, an’ bein’ ’bliged fur ter gib up de chickin.”’ | 

“De man didn’t cotch me,” said Wakeup: ‘I fell down, an’ de bag _ 
bruk op‘n an’ de chickin got out.” 

“‘Naow, den, chillen,” said Shinbones: ‘don’t quahl so much, 
Wot’s de use? Hain’t none o’ yo’ got moah’n a hundid yeahs ter lib, | 
an’ yo’ doan’t want ter waste so much breff.”’ | 

“Wal,” said Pete: “I kin run.” 

“So kin I,” said Wakeup: “an’ ef yo’ll all gimme a show, I’ll tole 
yo’ all ’bout it.” 

“ Dat’s de way,” said Shinbones, settling back in his chair: “ dat’s 
de way. Ef yo’ got anyt’ing weighin’ on yore mind, jess git up an’ fiah 
her off.’? 

“All right,” said Wakeup: “now jess all listen ter me. A good 
many yeahs ago, w’en I war ’bout eighteen yeahs ole, I war a-libbin’ on 
a ranch in Arizony. I war ’gaged dar to cotch de cattle w’en dey 
runned away. Wal, one day de boss ’lowed dat he war a-goin’ out ter 
do a leetle shootin’. He axed me fur ter go wid him, ’kase | war putty 
good at shootin’. Wal, I went ’long wid him, of cohse. We went out 
onter de perairie, an’ tuk ter huntin’ fur perairie-chickins. De perairie- 
chickin am a ginuine game-bird; he’s got ter be shot—yo’ can’t steal 
him. Wal, we war a-shootin’ at dese hyar chickins, an’ killin’ em putty 
lively, w’en we run across de track ob a jackass-rabbut. De boss he said 
he wanted fur ter kill one dat day, ’kase he need a noo pa’r ob slippahs, 
an’ want de jackass-rabbut’s eahs fur ter make ’em out’n, 

“TI tuk a good luk at de tracks, an’ I tole de boss dat de rabbut 
mus’ be a good ways orf, ’kase de tracks showed dat he war a-goin’ 
putty fas’. De boss he lowed dat I'd got ter catch ’im. I war game, 
an’ so I stahted. I war goin’ putty libely in ’bout two sekinds. Arter 
I’d b’en a-runnin’ ’bout ten minnits, | seed somefin’ bobbin’ ’long t’rough 
de grass ahead o’ me. I knowed it war de rabbut, an’ putty soon I got 
cluss ’nuff fur ter see him lukin’ back at me ober his neck. W’en he 
seed cat [ war a-gainin’ on him, he commenced fur ter let hisse’f out. 
W’en a jackass-rabbut commences fur ter let hisse’f out, dar’s goin’ ter 
be friction somewhar. So I beginned fur ter let myse’f out, too. I 
war goin’ so fas’ den dat de aiah got hot ez I went t’rough it. Putty 
soon | war goin’ so fas’ dat I runned away from my own shadder. Den 
I knowed I war goin’. Dat war my measure, dat shadder. W’enebber 
I got away from dat, I knowed I war gittin’ somewhar neah my speed. 

“Putty soon I war goin’ so fas’ I couldn’t see myse’f. De rabbut 
luked mighty skeert. He couldn’t see no way ob ’scapin’, and dar war 
a ribber right ahead ob us. He kep’ on goin’, an’ kep’ lukin’ from one 
side ter anudder fur some way o’ doublin’ on me; but he couldn’t find 
none. In ’bout a minnit moah he got so cluss ter de ribbah dat I med 
up my min’ he’d got ter stop. I war on’y ’bout sebbenty yahds behind 
"im. But durn me ef de rabbut didn’t let out a kind ob a yell like a 
babby, chuck up his front paws, an’ jump inter de ribbah! De blame 
rabbut knowed dat he war goin’ fur ter be cotched, an’ he radder com- 
mit su’cide dan do dat.” 

“ Dat’s putty good runnin’,”? said Shinbones: “ a man wot kin run 
fas’ "nuff ter dribe a jack-rabbut ter su’cide am a putty good goer. 








A general look of blank amazement followed this statement, and 
the assembly waited in silence for Shinbones to substantiate it, 

“A good bit ago, w’en I war a boy,’’ Shinbones began: “I libbed 
up neah Albany. Dar war a ingineah on de Noo Yawk Central road 
wot runned de fast ’spress-train, an’ he ’lowed dat his ingin could beat 
anyt’ing on de face ob de erf. Wal, chillen, I war a-doin’ a good deal 
o’ runnin’ in dose days. So I wen’ down ter de dépét one day an’ tole 
Jim Buzzard—dat war de ingineah—-dat I war goin’ ter run a race wid 
his ingin’. He ’lowed dat he war willin’, but he sez ter me, sez he, dat 
we’d bettah hab de race on a Sunday, w’en dar war no trains runnin’, | 
So one Sunday I wen’ down ter de dépdt, an’ he got out his ingin’ an’ | 
fiahed up. De run war ter be ter Syrricuse. De telegraph man sent 
wuhd ahead ter hab de road cleah, an’ at ten o’clock we stahted. An’ 
den—ha, ha, ha! Oh, chillen, den—ha, ha, ha!’? 

And Shinbones went off into a fit of laughter. 

“Wot den ?” asked Squeezeout. 

“Den,” continued Shinbones: “I jiss kind o’ snickered ter my- | 
se’f, an’ hitched up my ole s’pendiz, an’ beginned fur ter trot. W’en I 
war a-trottin’ dat dar ole ingin war doin’ her puttiest. Wal, chillen, I 
beginned fur ter let myse’f canter, W’en I cantered de ingin beginned 
ter drop back. I runned away from dat ingin’ in de fust mile. ’Foah 
we’d gone fibe mile’ I war out’n sight. I didn’t know wot de ingineah 
did till arterwahd.” 

“Wot did he do?” inquired Peter. 

“He runned back ter Albany an’ telegraph’ ter Syrricuse ter fin’ 
out wot time I got dar.” 

“ An’ wot war de ansah ?” 

“ W’y, he got his ansah in fibe minnits dat I’'d ben dar a houah an’ 
had my dinnah.” . 

**Wot’s dat ?” exclaimed Squeezeout: “de ingineah on’y runned 
| fibe mile out, ai’ den went back an’ telegraph’, an’ find out yo’d b’en 
_ dar a whole houah? How yo’ make dat out? Humph ?” 

“ Jess ez easy ez winkin’, chile,” said Shinbones, as he arose and 
_moved slowly to the door. 
““ How ?”” 

““W’y, I done gone beat de clock fouhty-sebben minnits on de 
houah!” 

And Shinbones slammed the door behind him. 


W. J. HENDERSON, 








THAT WAS WHAT WAS THE MATTER, 








Well, don’t you like it? 

Oh, yes, but— | 
Well? 

I don't know—I suppose it looks like me—but— 

Well, but? 





Howsumebber, chillen, yo’ doan’t know nuffin’ ’bout runnin’.” 


aetna 





But—but—[-xplosively,] do J look like that ? 


—Fliegende Blaetter. 
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PUCK. 





POLICEMAN 3,303. 


‘“‘Shure an’ Oi forgit exactly how it wuz, 
but the byes in the disthrict used to ax 
me why Oi didn’t go in for a payler. So 
Oi shpoke to the Aldirman, an’ he said he 
knew a fellow down-town that could fix 
the job. Oi mit him, an’ he wanted two 
hundrid an’ fifty dollars. One hundrid an’ 
fifty dollars cash down, an’ the rist when 
Oi wuz appointed, Oi borried the money 
from me woife’s cousin, who kapes a saloon 
in Pearl Strate, an’ handed it over. A 
wake afther that Oi wuz sint far, an’ Oi 
wint with me cousin to the Hall. Bedad, 
Oi didn’t know he hed such a pull with 
the layders, but they knew him, both, an’ 
shuk han’s with him an’ with me, jist as if 
we wuz two ginuine gintlemen oursilves. 

“ First, the doctor axed me if Oi wuz 
hilthy. .Oi told him Oi cud drink forty 
schooners of lager or twenty glasses of rye 
in one evening, an’ cud take in four wakes 
awake. He punched me in the pit of the 
stommic, made me blow on a machine, an’ 
thin said Oi wuz all right. ‘Thin they ix- 
amined me with conundrums, an’ it wuz a 
dom hard job. They first axed what a pay- 
ler’s gineral juty wuz, an’ Oi said fo carry 
a club an’ pay his assissmint to the Gineral 
Committay. ‘Thin they axed me what wuz 
the Ixcise law, an’, bedad, there Oi wuz 
at home. 

“So Oi tould thim that it wuz the law 
which made a gin-mill shut its frunt doores 
on Sunday; that whin a payler saw the 
law broken, it wuz his juty to pull the 
dayler if he was an Eyetalian or a Dutch- 
man; if it wuz a Republican or a County 
Dimmicrat, to make him chut up; but if it 
was a ‘Tammany man, to sind wurd aroun’ 
by a small bye to shut the doore and kape 
quiet till Oi had passed; that if a small kid 
wurruked the growler on Sunday, he shud 
do it in aclosed pail or a big basket or a 
paper-bag; and that if yez saw a timpir- 
ance spy a-nosin’ aroun’ the side-doore, to 
belt the snoozer with yure shtick. They 
all laffed an’ said Oi wuz well posted. An’ 
Oi ought to be. Didn’t Oi kape bar for 
that same cousin of moine for moore than 
a ninemonth? 

“They axed me moore things than Oi 
can now remimber. Oi remimber, though, 
that Oi tould them that if yez foind a man 
on the soidewalk, you shud tump the soules 
of his fate. If he is droonk, it sobers him 
up; if he is makin’ belave, it taches him a 
bully lisson; that no dacint payler inters 
a saloon by the front doore, but taps on 
the family-entrance; that in a scrimmige 
he shud hilp the bar-kaper; that tramps 
shud be collared whiniver yez can lay yer 
han’s on thim; that swills shud be tuk to 
the shtation-house in a cab—that is, if 
they have the sugar; and that politicians 
an’ layders should be lift alone, or ilse 
turned over to the nixt man on the bate, 
an’ so escoorted home. As to the coorts, 
Oi said a payler shud swear as he is tould 
by the Deestrick-Attorney or the Coort. 
That whin there wuz a growl about a quiet 
poker-game, a gintle hint shud be given 
the proprietor or one of the cappers. to 
close up for a day or two till the growl 
blew over. 





in’ at me as Oi answered their quistions, | 


an’ afther a half-hour, it may be, they said 
Oi wuz jist the sort of a boy they wanted, 
an’ Oi was appointed; an’ Oi’ve bin on the 
foorce ivir since, an’, barrin’ tin foines, 
foive complaints an’ a few growls from 
cranky jooges, Oi’ve had a boss toime as 
a payler.” W.E.S. F. 


ECCENTRIC CHILDREN. 





—The boy who likes Sunday. 

—The boy who is as pretty as he does. 

—'The child who is seen and not heard, 

—The girl who wouldn’t rather be a boy. 

—The boy who likes to be called “ Bub.” 

—The boy who only speaks when he is spoken to. 

—The boy who minds his mother as well as his father. 

—The boy who wouldn’t rather go skating than be an 
angel. 

. —The boy who prefers his sister to some other boy’s 
sister. 

—The boy who goes to Sunday-school because he en- 
joys it. 
~ —The boy who wouldn’t rather wear boots than be 
President. 

—The boy who eats what is set before him and asks no 
questions. 

—The boy who wouldn’t rather be Jesse James than 
George Washington. 

— The boy, however homely, saucy, naughty, noisy, 
troublesome and disagreeable he may be, who isn’t sweeter 
and dearer and more precious to his mother than any other 
child in all the world. 

—The boy who doesn’t walk in the gutter when there 
is any water in it, who doesn’t steal rides on street-cars, run 
away fromschool and play marbles “for keeps” when he is 
well enough to be outdoors. 

—The little boy who keeps his clothes clean, stays in 
the house on Saturday and studies his Sunday-school lesson, 
plays with the girls, knows how to dance, and always minds 
his parents, and knows enough to come in when it rains. 








THE CRAZY PATCH-WORK AND ITS PROGRESS. 





Even the Champion arrays him- 


It, no doubt, originated in the 
self in patch-work occasionally. 


days of our grandmothers. 





Happy is the tramp, because 
his clothing is fashionable. 


The costliest piece of patch- 
work in the world. 













— 
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Death of the inventor. Ver- 
dict of Coroner’s jury: ‘* Died of 
patch-work on the brain.” 


Cottages of this design may be 
built at much less expense than 
the ordinary ones. 





ANGELS ON WHEELS. 


“The doctor says I will die to-night,” 
she murmured, as he bent fondly over 
her couch, 

She had roller-skates on the brain. 
That is to say, the roller-skates she had 
worn at her last visit to the rink had 
gone to her head, in a way, and there 
was a fracture in the region of her 
back hair. 

“Oh, my darling, my dear!” she re- 
sumed: “Yes, you ave dear,” after a 
pause, digressively, reflectively, but un- 
tinged with the faintest shadow of vin- 
dictiveness: “for if you hadn’t taken 
me to the rink I should not now be 
about to swear off as a saleslady to soar 
aloft as an angel ever bright and fair. 
And funerals come high, but we must 
have ’em,” with a rippling laugh, for 
an instant throttled by a ghastly gurgle 
in her exquisite throat: ‘and can stand 
?em, too,’”? she added, as soon as she 
found wind enough to form the words: 
“when it’s the old man’s treat!” 

Presently, with the flickering flame 
of a boarding-house gas-burner vainly 
trying to rival the light of eternity in 
her expectant eyes: “White is so be- 
coming to me, and wings are just too 
sweet for anything.” 

“Yes,” replied the delighted young 
theological student, with co-respondent 
enthusiasm: “and black is so stylish. 
A full-sized, deep mourning weed on 
my new Derby will make al] the fel- 
lows wild with envy, it is so killingly 
distinguée.” 

And so they sat there waiting for the 
first faint flutter of wings, the first echo 
of “I belong to Gideon’s band,” play- 
ed by disembodied minstrels on fire- 
proof harps. 

At 1 A.M. he went home a madder 
and a sleepier man, while his disap- 
pointment at the failure of the angel 
and harp business found vent in ex- 
pressions that fairly convulsed the Re- 
cording Angel with innocent pleasure. 

In the midst of death we are, alas, 
alive. 

‘Iwo nights after she was again at 
the rink. 

Heaven has no use for roller-skaters, 
With unprofessional honesty only equal- 
ed by his professional ignorance, the 
doctor had lied. 





NoauH Count. 





DancinG BarEs—Coryphées. 





Ir Has been estimated that more 
than one-half of the food consumed by 
farm animals in our Winter months is 
required to keep up the natural heat. 
If this is the case, and we have no 
reason to doubt it, farmers could save 
money by clothing their animals, One- 
half the food given to a pug-dog is not 
wasted that way, we believe. 

A DEAF MENDICANT, who was in the 
habit of blowing a cornet through the 
streets of this city, met with remarkable 
success one day last week. His hat was 
nearly filled with coin. When he re- 
paired to his lodgings he related his 
experience to his comrades by the sign 
language, and was surprised to learn 
that he had not made a sound all day. 
His cornet was broken. We publish 
this item in the hope that it may do 
some good, 







































































WOMAN’S WAY. 


Down at the seashore, one afternoon iast 
Summer, Prince Lazybones was lying on his 
bed near the open window, entirely overcome 
by the morning’s bathing and the noon-day 
meal. Both had exhausted him. ‘The ocean 
by its mad romping billows that had thrown 
him off his feet so many times, and the noon- 
day meal by his Herculean efforts to secure 
enough. 

So there Prince Lazybones lay, drinking the 
fresh bracing breezes that stole through the 
window-slats, and trying to get a nap, that he 
might be restored to his customary condition by 
evening, and be able to sit on the piazza with 
some one and count fire-flies, and look for 
shooting-stars, and listen to whippoorwills: and 
bull-frogs and crickets and katydids and katy- 
didnots, all in the silvery moonlight. 

But sleep he could not get, because of some 
one on the piazza below; some one of the gen- 
tler sex, he fancied, not so much from her tone 





as the number of words she could utter without | 
a break, | 

“Oh, there, now, you nice little angel baby | 
thing,’’ she murmured, with great emphasis. | 

“ Oh, there she goes again,” said Prince Lazy- | 
bones: “and I shall never be able to get to 
sleep. If I only had ‘ Paley’s Sermons,’ or a 
copy of London Punch, I might succeed,” 

“Qo nice itty sing, oo muzzy’s nice itty sing,” 
she went on. 

“QOh,’’ said the man: “then she is a mother, 
eh? Probably a widow who is putting in the 
Summer at the seashore with the insurance 
money as a matrimonial speculation. But what | 
I want is a nap. Hit me with the Congressional 
Record. 

“Tf there is any character in words, that is a 
plump little girl with brown eyes and chestnut 
hair. I fancy the child is about two years old. | 
Then she is probably twenty years older. Then, 
again, perhaps her husband is not dead. An- 
other reasonable argument is that the child 
is her little niece, and she is not married at 
all.” 

“ Well, did the dear little baby want to go 
walkie ?” 

“If they are going to take a walk, I guess 
I’ll just watch and see what she looks like. I 
don’t think I need any sleep just now.” 

So he stopped yearning for sleep, and arose 
and sat on the window-sill, where he could see 
them pass down the walk. 
vain. ‘There they sat right on the piazza where 
he could not see them, and every once in 
awhile a ripple of bird-like notes would steal 
out upon the air and die in the blushing rose- 
tree. 


But he waited in | 





FREDDY’S 


Anp His Litrrre 


SLATE 


LETTER TO THE Epiror. 




















newyoarkfebuerrytwenty foar 


_ dear puck 


me an jim jonson ar sollid wunts more 

we ar sollid on A bisnis bacis I toald you 
about it last weak 

but sum of The bois dont kno it yet 

jim jonson liked 3 bois whoo had not nerd 
Of it an tride ‘Two hav sum fun with me 


jim jonson ses our skeam of righten a novvle | 


is cimply jigantick he is In my pour an doant 
dair too Say enny thing els 

we have got The naim of the novvle orlreddy 
an we ar going to maik Up the novvle as we go 
Allorng 

the naim is imments it is jiant jim the hitoned 
trane recker of The serra nevadders 

jim jonson warnted too Corl it pitteyles peet 
or the berglurs bride but he Gaiv in after a wile 

we hav ritten a notis of the novvle like the 


| once in the bois weakley blood couler 


“And do you want to come on my lap, you | 


little angel ?” she said. 

These soft mellifluous words rippled through 
the poetic soul of Prince Lazybones. He must 
see her at once, even if he had to ask her what 


time it was, or if she thought it would snow | 


before night. 


So he donned his best clothes and highest | 


collar, and started down-stairs. As he was going 
out of the door he heard her murmur: 

*‘ Well, 00 was a nice ittie baby pet.” 

He could wait no longer. As he rushed 
down the steps he glanced around hurriedly 
and saw an old cork-screw-curled lady of about 
sixty-five “talking baby” to a shaggy little 
poodle. R. K. M. 








Lorp ‘TENNysoN will, no doubt, feel happy 
when he learns that a flat-house has been 
named after him. 


pleas putt in The notis an we wil comments 
the novvie Nex weak 
my car Toon this time shose The effekt off 





our novvle on the uther fellers that right bois 
storis when it cums out 
thay will orl Feai sik jim ‘jonson ses 
youers hoapin so 
freddy 
this is the notis 


an Nountsment 


we shal begin nex weak The pullicacion off 


ann intentsly tnterrestin’ An exsitetag cerial 
romants off advensher in the Wilde west it 
will A bound with The moast thrilin insidunse 
an wil hav plentey Off cowbois injuns etso- 


Joarth in It 


the orthers tho yet unnone two faim ar too 
vung men off grate tallent an we predickt That 
Thay Wil yet prodeuce werks of ficsion far 
supeerter too ennythin by dickins Or enny uther 
dime novole righter of the countrey 


p s cen bac my slaight so i can dror The first 
sene off the novvle Wair jiant jim kils the grisly 
bair 





A WESTERN TRAVELER tells of meeting some 
fire-proof Indians in Arizona, Yes, we believe 


they are making them out of sheet-iron now, | 


instead of wood. 


‘SOME OF the greatest books have been pro- 
duced under the most trying circumstances,” 
says an exchange. So have some of the small- 
est—bank-books, produced when the bank had 
gone up. 


AN EXCHANGE says: “ During severe cold 
weather the hog is very susceptible to cold.” 
Any one who has been in a railroad waiting- 
room on a cold morning has probably noticed 
the sam thing. 


ly was reported in the papers, a few days 
ago, that a man was found dead near Fifth 
Avenue, and it was believed he had starved to 
death. The reports do not tell the name of 
his boardine-house. 


FLORENCE, THE ACTOR, says he doesn’t know 
in what part of the Bible occurs the passage, 
“Fools rush in where angels fear to tread.” 


Great SINGERS say they like St. Louis au- | Perhaps he doesn’t know in which act of Shak- 
diences better than any others in the country. | spere’s “ Richelieu”? we read that ““God tem- 


The people there are all ears, 


pers the wind to the shorn lamb.” 





| glory’s diadem. 





Auswers for the Aurions. 


Stale manuscripts and pomes, avaunt! Your fate 
Is but the ragman or the lurid grate. 

MABEL STRONG. —WNo, ‘* Beatrice Cenci’’ doesn’t 
rhyme with ‘¢ Montmorenci.’”’ For that reason your charm- 
ing verses now repose under the dark and gurgling waters 
of oblivion, 

A. R. G.—No, dear boy, we haven’t got your manu- 
script. We don’t know who has, either, But if he 
Coesn’t want it any more than we did, he is probably 
looking out for some one to give it away to. 

SAMUEL S, $.—Reminiscences of your tender child- 
hood may be very amusing to you; but to the general 
public there is a dull sickening thuddity about them 
which rather tends to interfere with their popular success, 

Lucy LonG.—Nice alliterative nom de guerre, that of 
yours, Lucy. But if you had put the time you spent in 
thinking up that signature into going over your poem with 
a rat-tail file, you might have shone a lustrous gem in 
As it is, there is no shine for you. 

Leo.—What was Alcibiades? 
about what Alcibiades was, Leo. 
he wasn’t, and that ought to be enough for you. He 
wasn’t a man who asked editors crazy questions, He 
wasn’ta poet. He wasn’t one of the fellows who send 
stamps and think they are going to get their manuscript 
back. He wasn't a base traitor to his native language in 
the matter of puns, Suppose you take the example of 
Alcibiades as a steer, young man? Try not to be what 
he wasn’t. If you succeed, there is a great future before 
you, But not in literature, Ieo—not in literature, 


Now don’t you worry 
We will tell you what 
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THE BICYCLE. 


The bicycle is the modern substitute for the 
horse. It is much swifter and a great deal 
stronger, as any one can see who has ever 
watched tke bicycle when it came to a stand- 
still and bucked. It will throw a man twice as 
far as a horse can, and instead of running away 
it jumps on him and holds him down, ‘This 
is one reason why the bicycle is driving the 
horse out of the market. A man doesn’t like 
to have to hunt his horse up every time he gets 
thrown. It is much pleasanter to have the bi- 
cycle hunt him up. 

The bicycle consists of two wheels and a 
back-bone. The seat is sometimes on the back- 
bone, and sometimes in front. When it is in 
front it is called ‘‘a header.”? The two wheels 
run in the same plane, until that plane is inter- 
sected by a stone or arut. Then the wheels 
stop running, and the rider’s nose begins. This 
feat is called “ painting his vest red.” It is not 
a difficult feat to learn—in fact, it is rather 
difficult to avoid. 





When a bicycle runs down-hill, it is custom-:| 


ary for the rider to put on the brake, 
not done because he dislikes to ride fast. but 


This is | 


because he wishes to gaze upon the scenery | 


more intently—and especially upon that por- | 


tion of the scenery which lies directly in front 
of the large wheel of the machine, ‘The brake 
is a very cunning arrangement. It consists of 
a hollow spoon-shaped piece of steel, which fits 
over the tire of the large wheel, and is pressed 
down upon it by a lever. Some riders do not 
believe in using a brake. ‘They prefer to take 
their header at the foot of the hill instead of 
half way up. It saves time. 

Besides being swifter, stronger and more af- 
fectionate than the horse, the bicycle is also 
cheaper—about one hundred dollars. Its food, 
however, is somewhat more costly. ‘The horse 
is contented with oats and hay. The bicycle 
must have cloth. 

There is one thing which is very fortunate 
for those who wish to purchase bicycles—the 
number of second-hand machines offered for 
sale is always quite large. ‘This is, of course, 
to be expected from the great popularity of the 
bicycle, and is one of its chief recommenda- 
tions as compared with the old-fashioned horse. 
A second-hand bicycle, ‘as good as new,” may 
be purchased at any time for “considerably 
less than it cost its owner.” ‘This is true when 
the doctor’s and clothier’s bills are taken into 
the account. 

Nor need it be feared that the second-hand 
bicycle is at all lacking in the distinctive quali- 
ties of the original article. I have seen a young 
man with his nose out of joint, and four dis- 
tinct lame spots in his gait, who assured me 
that his machine was a second-hand one—that 
is, that it was for sale. The second-hand bi- 
cycle, like the confirmed mule, is often more 
energetic than the young and inexperienced 
article. 

Those who expend their money upon bi- 
cycles are fond of trying to make their friends 
believe that it is the easiest thing in the world 
to learn to ride. Well, so it is. The bicycle 
can be mastered in much less time than it takes 
to learn a trade, and when the art is once 
learned it can never be forgotten. There is 
something about the bicycle which sticks by a 
person. Sometimes it is the dust—sometimes 
the oil; more frequently a mixture of the two. 

If the practical man asks, what are a few of 
the principal uses of the bicycle? it is easy 
to enumerate them as follows: 1) The bicycle 
is a good road machine; @. ¢., it is the machine 
for a good road. 2) It removes superfluous 
fat, both by external and internal methods. 3) 
It can rest without lying down, 4) It never 
runs away unless there is somebody on top of 
it. 5) It displays the calf. There is probably 








no other method of locomotion which combines 
all of the above advantages. 

Quite lately there has appeared a new kind 
of bicycle called the tricycle. This instrument 
differs from the bicycle in that it runs on three 
wheels. and has no seat in front. It can get 
over somewhat more ground in a day than a 
rocking-chair, but is not so comfortable to ride. 

The future of the bicycle is very promising. 
It has already revolutionized the science of 
locomotion, and has become such a familiar 
object on the rural highway that only one 
granger out of seven wants to know if “that 
ere thing is a new-fangled sort of a mowin’-ma- 
chine??? The time is surely coming when 
everybody will own a bicycle—not necessarily 
for locomotion, but only as evidence of good 
credit. 

The bicycle is not a toy—anybody who has 
ever wrestled with it will admit that. It isa 
practical road-machine, unexcelled in remov- 
ing stones from the public highway and in in- 
dicating the presence of sand. Next to the 
wheelbarrow, it is the safest known carriage. 
It never bites ladies or children, and doesn’t 
scare worth a cent. If you want fun, buy a 
bicycle; if you don’t—buy one, too. The bi- 
cycle never disappoints. It is right there every 
time. PAUL PasTNorR, 








A MAN RECENTLY went out to practise shoot- 
ing ata mark. After he had been firing a while 
his hand shook, and one bullet missed the mark 
entirely, and went through the window of a 
train that was passing. It struck a piece of 
restaurant sponge-cake a passenger was eating 





and glanced off, striking the cheek of a female | 
book-agent; off her cheek it also bounded, and | 
went out of the window, passing through the | 


heart of an ex-army mule that was munching a 
hay-stack, 


PoINTS HAVE neither length, breadth nor 
thickness. If they had, Wall Street would have 
to be enlarged to hold its stock of them. 











FREE LUNCH. 





THE Lost CHorp—The Missing Wood-Pile. 


THE NEw “ Life of Prominent Railroad Men” 
is appropriately illustrated with a large number 
of cuts. 


OnE OF the latest inventions is a machine 
designed to reduce the size of men’s noses. It 
probably consists of a sort of muzzle which 
prevents the man’s drinking anything but milk 
and water. 





GENERAL HAZEN says the public doesn’t seem 
to know the difference between a cyclone and 
a tornado. This is probably because the public 
gets its information from General Hazen’s 
weather-bureau. 


THE DRY-Goops man who advertises to send 
articles bought of him to any point free was 
paralyzed the other day when a lady purchased 
fifteen cents’ worth of ruching, and asked him 
to send it to San José, Cal., which he was 
obliged to do. 


A DAKOTA PREACHER recently lectured in 
Silver Gulch upon “One Night With John 
Bright,’ in the course of which he reflected 
somewhat severely upon the irreligious. What 
is left of him regrets now that he didn’t remain 
with Mr, Bright very much longer than one 
night. 


IT sEEMS wrong that the American humorist 
should be the means of creating conventional 
ideas regarding certain subjects, and creating 
them directly opposite to the truth. ‘The wealth 
of the plumber and ice-man are purely fanciful, 
yet an innocent Englishman recently walked 
up Fifth Avenue, and was greatly astonished at 
being informed that certain opulent residences 
on that fashionable thoroughfare were actually 
the homes of bankers and merchants. 











THE BEAUTIFUL “FREIGHT-POOL” SYSTEM. 
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_ This shows a country merchant, about the middle of next Summer, unpacking the goods he bought 
in the city this week, and which, thanks to the ‘ Freight-Pool,” have just arrived. 
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A PLEASANT PERIODICAL. 


Puck takes great pleasure in welcoming into 
the fraternity of E. C.s a bright and fascinat- 
ing trade-journal entitled the Dental News. 
As the name implies, it is the organ of those 
worthy professional gentlemen, the dentists, and 
abounds in fact and fancy of interest to mem- 
bers of their calling. Much information in the 
current issue will please the general public. We 
append a few extracts. 

—In filling the teeth of pet dogs, tie the four 
legs of the animal together, and securely fasten 
a block of rubber far back between the jaws. 
Absence of these precautions cost Dr. Sampson, 
of Dayton, O., his left fourth finger last month. 

—We are happy to notice Dr. Bunker’s new 
patent calcareous teeth. While they are not 
affected by saliva, they are soluble in gastric 
juice. In cases of accidental swallowing, they 
are rapidly dissolved in the stomach, and so 
cause the patient no trouble. 

—lIt is a matter of public interest to learn 
that several so-called dental colleges are selling 
diplomas (D. D. S.) at the low rate of $18.50. 
The matter should certainly be looked into by 
the authorities. 

—Dr. Atkinson, of Hartford, Conn., is per- 
fecting an automatic breath-exhauster. It con- 
sists of a rubber hood which is let down over 
the patient’s face. A Sturtevant blower con- 
nected with the upper part is set in motion by 
a pedal, and draws the patient’s breath up into 
the hood and thence into the open air. The 
draught cools off his face and head at the same 
time. 

—In extracting first molars, a long slow pull, 
though, of course, much 








stole a cupful under the impression that they 
were playthings. Dr. Rosenberg, of Boston, 
had two swallowed by a small child who was 
waiting for his mother. 

—Some dentists are guilty of the dishonor- 
able practice of giving patients the recipes for 
tooth-powder and tooth-wash. They should 
be driven out of the profession! All gentlemen 
act on the Union price, 50 cents for the former 
and $1 for the latter. These figures give the pro- 
fession a proper and handsome return. 

—We are sorry to differ with our genial cor- 
respondent, Dr. Spriggs, who in another column 
deprecates having a well-mounted skull in the 
waiting-room. No iconoclasm for us, please! 

W. E. S. F. 








“To MAKE the hardest pork, corn should be 
fed dry,” says an exchange, Of course it should 
be fed dry. No gentleman would think of feed- 
ing his corn until it was dry and comfortable. 
But what should it be fed? ‘That is the ques- 
tion. 





THE GRASSHOPPER has proportionally one 
hundred and twenty times the kicking power 
of man. A gas-company seldom imposes on a 
grasshopper. ‘The soulless corporation knows 
whom to oppress. 


Mrs. Trump, of Sheboygan, has clubbed 
Mr. Trump to death. This is reversing the 
usual rule. 





“ EVERY CLOUD has a silver lining.” That’s 
where the clouds get away with vest-pockets. 





more painful, is more reli- ,~——- 
able than a quick jerk. The 
latter is apt te break the 
points of the forceps. 
—Where patients are too 
loquacious, Dr. Canning re- 
commends the operator to 
insert a large ball of dry 
paper beneath the tongue. 
This insures perfect silence. 
—Many good dentists give 
themselves unnecessary con- | 
cern when, through careless- | 
ness or in the hurry of work, | 
_ they allow fillings, paper or 
fragments of teeth or bone to 
fall down a patient’s throat. 
Their only effect is a slight 
discomfort, possibly a severe 
stomach-ache; but nothing 
sufficiently serious to justify 
a practitioner in putting him- 
self out and losing valuable 
time. | 
—Keene & Jobling’s new | 
amalgam supplies a long-felt | 
want. While not wearing 
long, and occasionally pro- 
ducing a sore mouth, it is 
50°/, cheaper than any other 
preparation in the market. 
—Dr. Mogg writes us that 
he finds a 15-puzzle to be of 
great interest to patients in 
the waiting-room, and much 
superior to a stereoscope. 
We give no opinion. For- 
merly we believed in having 
a fair supply of Seasides or 
dime-novels on the parlor 
table; but so many were 
taken away by patients that 
we stopped the practice. 
—-Artificial teeth should 
not be left around loose. In 
Dr. Gumble’s office (Ports- 
mouth, N. H.,) a little boy 

















comedy!” 


tossed people, oh, so nicely, and a real genuine Bogardus bouncer. 


THE DRAMA OF THE DAY. 











JENNIE (just home from the theatre).— Oh, mama, dear, it was such a lovely comedy 
—two revolving houses, and three men falling out of windows, and a mechanical bull, that 





O mama, I do so love 


NOT A DESIRABLE OFFICE. 


I have seen somewhere, I think in a reliable 
newspaper that does not lie between campaigns, 
that Mr. Fish spent twenty-five thousand dol- 
lars a year, Mr. Evarts twenty thousand, and 
Mr. Frelinghuysen eighteen thousand, while 
holding the office of Secretary of State. 

The Secretary of State of this land of the 
free and home of the pumpkin-pie receives a 
salary of eight thousand dollars a year, and 
finds himself. 

Now, any man who is at all ready with figures 
can sit down with a pencil and piece of paper, 
and in less than ten minutes can convince him- 
self that if he receives only eight thousand dol- 
lars a year and spends twenty-five thousand, or 
even eighteen thousand, he will have nothing 
left at the end of the year to lay by for a wet 
spell of weather. 

It is just as plain as can be, to a person who 
will give a few hours’ thought to the subject, 
that there is nothing in the office of Secretary 
of State to induce a man to give up a business 
that is yielding him three meals a day, with pie 
on Sundays, and keeping him square with his 
friends, who are ever ready to extend a helping 
hand to the needy on good security at two per 
cent a month, for the sake of wearing a spike- 
tailed coat, and moving about among the don 
ton at Washington. Therefore, if the office of 
Secretary of State is offered to me I shall de- 
cline it. : 

I speak now, at this early day, so that if Mr. 
Cleveland has been thinking of me in connec- 
tion with this office, he may have time to look 
around him for another suitable person; for I 

could not be satisfied, and 
—, go about feeling well, and 
| wearing a glad smile anda 





clean shirt every day in the 

week, in a position which 
| was yielding me a paltry 

eight thousand dollars a year, 

and requiring me to spend 

twenty or twenty-five thou- 

sand to keep up appearances, 
| In such a position I should 
suffer from nightmare, in- 
| somnia, hypochondria and 
loss of appetite. 

But I am convinced that 
| the highly respectable gentle- 
| men who have in recent years 

filled the office of Secretary 
| of State, an office which men 

of small means now look up- 

on with distrust, have not 
| exercised that economy that 
should mark the official 
course of an office - holder 
receiving a modest salary. 

It is quite likely that our 
Secretary of State hires too 
much of his work done. 
Every time there is a half- 
ton of coal to be put into 
the cellar, or some fire-wood 
to be cut up, or the snow 

to be shoveled off the side- 
walk, or a new hinge to be 
put on the gate, or a board 
to be nailed on the back 
| fence to keep the neighbors’ 
| hens out of the strawberry- 
| bed, or a new clothes-line to 
| be put up for his wife, he 
probably hires a man to do 
it, instead of taking off his 
coat and doing it himself. 
No man who hires every 
little thing like that done 
can save much out of a small 
saiary. He can’t walk around 
in a swallow-tail-.coat and 
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plug-hat, with his 
hands in his trousers- 
pockets, bossing the 
job, while some other 
man is getting the 
pay, if he would have 
an eight - thousand - 
dollar salary stretch 
from the first day 
of January to the 
thirty-first day of 
December without 
snapping asunder in 
a tender place. 

It is a great law of 
nature, which many 
persons have proved 
to their own satis- 
faction, that a man 
who spends three 


Brooklyn. 
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ANOTHER POLICE INVESTIGATION NECESSARY 
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New York. 


Is it ContTRAcCT LABOR THAT FURNISHES SUCH HATS AS THESE TO 


Our NoBLE POLIcEe-FORCE? 





times as much as 
he makes, until the 
habit fastens itself upon him, will eventually 
find himself short of ready cash, ‘The next 
Secretary of State should think about this mat- 
ter seriously, if he don’t want to wear his old 
plug-hat and half-soled trousers and become 
intimate with the Sheriff after he goes out of 
office. If he is a poor man, he should think 
about it with all his might. 

Among the host of bald-headed country 
editors in the United States of America, I be- 
lieve there are men who could save a few dol- 
lars out of the salary of Secretary of State, and 
without denying themselves any of the luxuries 
to which they were accustomed in private life, 
Indeed, the country editor would find his past 
experience in the matter of economy of great 
value to him in this trying office. While he 
might feel that the position made it necessary, 
or at least proper, that he should put on a little 
more style, and black his shoes oftener than 
had been his custom in his previous daily walks, 
he would have no inclination to prance around 
as if he thought he held the universe by the tail 
and wasn’t afraid of his hand slipping; and I 
for one should be disappointed in him if I were 
to come along and see him wearing a plug-hat 
and dress-coat and lavender kid gloves while 
he was shoveling in his Winter coal. Neither 
would I expect to see him whitewashing his 
back fence in his state suit of clothes. If I did, 
I should not feel for him that high respect that 
a plain, common, unpretentious citizen should 
feel for the most conspicuous member of the 
President’s cabinet. Isay this in all earnest- 
ness and with no disposition to jest. The sub- 
ject is not one for the trifler; it calls for sober 
thought from sober men, If any man who has 
his attention called to it is not sober, he should 
put off thinking about it until he gets sober. 

I suppose that if foreign potentates were to 
come along and see our Secretary of State out 
in the yard with his coat off, and wearing only 
one suspender, and with a patch on his trou- 
sers as big as the Declaration of Independence, 
stooping over to nail a board on the fence, 
they would go home and make captious re- 
marks about him; but it is better to live within 
one’s means and be sneered at by foreign po- 
tentates than to live beyond one’s.means and 
be smiled upon by a large circle of admiring 
friends till the Sheriff comes. 

If the new Secretary of State wants to save 
enough of his salary to get his shoes half-soled 
at the end of his official term, he should, at the 
very outset, buy a dog in the prime of life—a 
dog that wears a broad smile in the presence 
of strangers, and with a look in his eyes that 
seems to say, in dumb but impressive language: 

««I would fly, oh, [ would fly— 
Yes, I would fly to thee!” 

Then the new Secretary of State should nail 
a notice on his front gate warning all persons 
without visible means of support to move on to 


the next house, and that pie will not be served to 
tramps at his establishment until further notice. 

By beginning thus in a modest and unpre- 
tentious way, and showing a conspicuous dis- 
position to not be crowded by the congregation, 
and especially by foreign potentates and dis- 
tinguished muc-a-mucs with three titles and one 
undershirt, the struggling Secretary of State 
would appear to have it in his power to make 
both ends of his salary meet, and have enough 
over at the end of the year to pay for white- 
washing the hen-house. 

But if he should decide to take the other and 
more popular course, and let it be known that 
he has pie every day for dinner, and that the 
public are cordially invited, and when his house 
is so full that his guests are sleeping three in a 
bed, go out and hire fifty cots, and walk around 
bossing with his thumbs stuck in the arm-holes 
of his vest, and make a practice of hiring a boy 
to carry home his fresh fish, instead of carrying 
them himself, he will have to borrow some 
money, if he is a poor man to begin with, to 
square him up with the many friends who will 
crowd around him and be loath to part from 
him at the end of his term, and to pay fora 
sandwich on his journey home. 

Scott Way. 








Puck’s ANNUAL is, if possible, better than last year’s. 
The illustrations are from the pencils of such well-known 
artists as Keppler, Opper, Gillam, Graetz, Zimmerman 
and Bisbee, and the list of authors includes the best 
writers of humorous prose and verse in America. To 
give some idea of the diversity of styles, we mention the 
names of W. R. Benjamin, J. L. Ford, G. T. Lanigan, 
Julian Magnus (some of whose writings are familiar to 
the readers of the Argonaut), R. K. Munkittrick, A. H. 
Oakes, Paul Pastnor, Scott Way and Robert Grant. The 
last-named writer has contributed an excellent little satire 
after the character of ‘¢ The Little Tin Gods on Wheels” 
and ‘* The Buntling Ball.” But probably the best thing 
in the book is ‘¢ Puck’s Patent Poetical Birthday Book,” 
a series of imitations of celebrated poets in the style of 
James and Horace Smith’s «* Rejected Addresses,” The 


York; for sale at the book-stores.—San Francisco Ar- 
gonaut, 





L undborg’s Perfume, Edenia. 
undborg’s Perfume, Maréchal Niel Rose. 

Lundborg’s Perfume. Alpine Violet. 

Lundborg’s Perfume, Lily ofthe Valley. 























CASTORIA. 
When Baby was sick, we gave her CASTORIA, 
When she was a Child, she cried for CASTORIA, 
When she became Miss, she clung to CASTORIA, 
When she had Children, she gave them CASTORIA. 





19, 21, 22, 24, 25, 27, 29, 32, 335 34, 37» 38, 41, 47, 48, 
59, 53» 54, 56, 77, 79, 82, 87, 88, 131, 133, 154 and 
371 of English Puck will be bought at this office at 10 
cents, and numbers Io and 26 at 50 cents per copy. 


NOTICE TO ADVERTISERS. 


Advertisements or changes of Advertisements on 12th, 13th and 
14th pages of Puck must be handed in on Wednesday before 








3P.M. 
Forms of the rsth page are closed Friday at noon. 





ANNUAL is published by Keppler & Schwarzmann, New | 





Numbers 3, 4, 5, 6, 9, I1, 12, 13, 14, 15, 16, 17, | 





Below is a fac-simile of the Bottle of 
The Genuine 


Brown’s Ginger 


(SIZE REDUCED ONE-FOURTH.) 
SEE THAT STRIP OVER CORK IS UNBROKEN. 
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* WAMAT CA’ GINGER. 
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—FOR-— 
' Cramps, Colic, Stomach- Ache 
Indigestion, etc. 











COLUMBIA BICYCLE 
AND TRICYCLES. 


STANCH AND RELIABLE. 


Illustrated Catalogue Sent Free. 


THE POPE MFG. C0, 


697 Washington St., Boston, Mass. 
BRANCH HOUSE, (2 Warren Street, New York. 








DECKER’S 


BILLIARD av? POOL 


Tables, celebrated for fine workmanship, quickness 
and durability of cushions. Prices low and terms 
easy. Send for Illustrated Catalogue. Factory and 


WAREROOMS 105 EAST 9th St, N. Y- 


Sena one, two, three or five dollars 
for a retail box, by express, of the best 
Candies in the World, put up im hand- 
some boxes. Allstrictly pure. Suitable 
for presents. Try it once. 


Address Cc. F. CUNTHER, Confectioner, 
: 78 Madison St., Chicago. 
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THE CELEBRATED 


& btwn OF 


ARE AT PRESENT THE MOST POPULAR 
AND PREFERRED BY LEADING ARTISTS. 


WAREROOMS: 
149, 151, 1538, 155 East 14th Street, N. Y. 


SOHMER & CoO. 


CHICACO, ILL.: NO. 209 WABASH AVENUE. 





E’S FARM ANNUAL 
#54 {885 FREE es 
Tells all about THE BEST SEEDS. One 


und: rete ct New {Unstrationss 
W. ATI 0 COLDRED d your address to 


ATLEE BURPEE &00. 





THE RECENTLY IMPROVED 
REMINGTON 


Standard Type-Writer Mo, 2 


Is the highest achievement in Writing Machines in the world. 
With only 39 keys to learn and operate, it prints 76 characters, 
including caps and small letters, punctuations, figures, signs and 
fractions. It is the simplest and most rapid writing-machine made, 
as well as the most duradle. 
The following from the Standard Oil Company is one of many 
testimonials: 





*«STANDARD Ort Company oF New York, } 
44 Broadway, New York, January 28th, 1885. 
Messrs. Wychoff, Seamans & Benedict— Gentlemen: 

We have used the Remington Standard Type-Writer with great 
satisfaction for several years, and are now more than ever pleased 
with the improved No. 2 machine 

We consider the Type-Writer indispensable in our business. 

ours truly, J. lh. Freeman, ‘Treas.” 

Send for illustrated pamphlet. 

WYCKOFF, SEAMANS & BENEDICT, 
281 & 283 Broadway, also 339 Broadway, 
NEW YORK. 72 


GOLD MEDAL, PARIS, 1878 
BAKER’S 


Breakfast Cocoa. 


Warranted absolutely pure 
Cocoa, from which the excess of 
Oil has been removed. It has three 
times the strength of Cocoa mixed 
with Starch, Arrowroot or Sugar, 
and is therefore far more economi- 
cal. It is delicious, nourishing, 
strengthening, easily digested, and 
admirably adapted for invalids as 
well as for persons in health. 








Sold by Grocers rocers everywhere. 


W. BAKER & C0., Dorchester, Mass. .. 


Fine Custom T Tailoring 


OVERCOATINGS, 
SUITINGS, 


TROUSERINGS. 
The Choice of Foreign and Home Manufacture. 


Overcoats to order from $18.00 
20.00 


Suits 
Pants 5.00 
SAMPLES AND SELF-MEASUREMENT RULES MAILED 


ON APPLICATION.’ 


NICOLL, “the Tailor” 


139—151 BOWERY, N. Y. 
ga BRANCHES EVERYWHERE. -@u 


RUPTURE 


Relieved and cured without the injury trusses inflict by Dr. J. A. 

SHERMAN’S method. Office, 251 Bvoadway, New Tork. His 
book, with strong endorsements and photographic likenesses of 
bad cases before and after cure, mailed for ten cents. 
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EpitH—“ How nice it would be if we could 
both go to the same resort next Summer! I 
rather expect to go to Saratoga again. It is 
such a delightful place—lots of gentlemen there, 
you know.” 

Eulalia—“ Oh, I couldn't think of it. Iam 
going to Niagara Falls, as usual. ‘The gentle- 
men are not so numerous there as at Saratoga, 
but it is ever so much nicer.” 

“ Well, I never was there, but I am sure | 
would not prefer it to Saratoga.” 

“Oh, indeed you would. If you spent one 
season at Niagara you would never go anywhere 
else, especially with your pa and ma guarding 
you like hawks.” 

‘*‘ But what advantages can Niagara have ?”” 

“The noise of the falls drowns the sound of 
kissing.” —Philadelphia Call. 


Mrs. PuGMirE real about a brakeman who 
had his foot caught by a frog, and was run 
over and kiiled by an engine. ‘ Laws o’ mercy!” 
said she: “I’ve seen some pretty big frogs 
down in Illinois, but they was perfectly harm- 
less and never attackted anybody. Why, we 
used to make pets of ’em, and never thought 
of their being belligerous. I wonder if they 
caught the frog.”—eck’s Sun, 


“T pEeTesT that Mr. Smith,” remarked Mrs, 
Auger to her husband: “I would do anything 
to make him miserable.” 

“It’s a pity you didn’t know him ten years 
ago, my dear.” 

“Why so?” 

“You might have married him, my dear.” 
—New York Graphic. 


A GERMAN scientist has counted the hairs 
on his wife’s head, and says they number 128,000 
to the inch, ‘The only thing which inclines us 
to doubt this story is the fact that as a rule the 
counting is done by the other sex on their hus- 
bands’ heads; but no figures have heretofore 
been given except by handfuls.— Boston Post. 





PHYSICIANS and Druggists recommend Brown's 
Iron Bitters as the Best Tonic, Combining —_ 
with pure vegetable tonics,it quickly and completely Cure. 
em agen A ta 
tion, Weakness,Im- 
pure Blood, Mala- 
ria, Chills and Fe- 
vers & Neuralgia. Anunfailing remedy for Diseases 












of the Kidmeysand Liver. Invaluable for Diseases 
eculiar to Women, and all who lead sedentary lives. 
enriches and puri- tion of food, re- 
fies the blood, stim- liev esHeartburn, 
ulates the appetite, strengthens the 
aids the assimila- muscles & nerves 
Does not injure the teeth,cause headache 

or produce constipation ; all other 

Iron medicines do. Genuine has 










, trade-mark and crossed red lines on 
@t wrapper. Takenoother. Made only by 
BROWN CHEMICAL CO.,Baltimore, Md. 
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The Famous English Custard Powder—Produces 
DELICIOUS CUSTARD W/THOUT EGGS, at 
HALF THE COST AND TROUBLE, 


' Sold in Boxes at 18 cents, 
sufficient for 3 pints, and 36 
cents, sufficient for 7 pints. 





LUXURY. 


Inventors and enfin, ALFRED Birp & Sons, Birming- 
ham, England. 





PASTRY 5; EVANS & SHOWELL, Philadelphia, Pa., 
and and 21! Park Place, New Yorke 

SWEETS 5 Sole Agents for U.S. A., will Mail Free, on receipt 

Mailed of address, ‘‘ Pastry & Sweets,” a little work con- 

—— taining Practical Hints and Original Recipes f r 

Eree; ) Tasty Dishes for the Dinner and Supper table. 63 

is not entitled to collect Moneys, 


Advertisements or Subscriptions 
for us. 





Keppler §& Schwarzmann. 











BEAUTY'S BATH 
CUTICURA 
SOA 






T° pw, the pores open, the oil glands and tubes active, and 

thus furnish an outlet for impurities in the erepvating and 
blood which cause humiliating blotches, itching humors, black- 
heads, and minor skin blemishes; to cleanse, whiten, and beautify 
the skin, remove tan, freckles, sunburn , and oily matter; to keep 
the hands soft, white, and free from chaps and roughness, pre- 
vent contagious skin and scalp diseases, and provide an exquisite 
skin beaut fier and toilet, bath, and nursery sanative, redolent 
with delicious flower odors and Curicura healing balsams, is the 
special duty of the Cuticura Soar. Cuticura and CuTicura 
Soap, the great Skin Cures and Beautifiers, and Cuticura Re- 
SOLVENT, the new Blood Purifier, cure every form of Skin > 
Blood Disease, from Pimples to Scrofula. Sold everywhere, Price, 
Cuticura, soc.; Soap, 25¢.; KESOLVENT, $1.00. 


Potter Druc anp Cuemicat Co., Boston. 








From experience I think Swift’s Specific is a very valuable 
remedy for cutaneous diseases, and at the same time an invigor- 
ating tonic. James Jackson, Chief Justice of Ga. 

Atlanta, Sept., 1884. 


INOCULATED POISON.—After trgging all the other remedies, 
Swift’s Specific has cured me sound a well of a terrible blood 
poison contracted from a —_ 

Mrs. T. W. Les, Greenville, Ala. 


ULCERS 25 YEARS —A member of my church has been 
cured of an ulcerated leg of 25 years standing with two bottles of 
Swift’s Sper, 

P. ci, Crumpcer, Pastor Meth. Ch., Macon, G. 


Swift’s Specific is entirely vegetable. Treatise on Blood and 


Skin Diseases mailed free. 


Tue Swirt Spsciric Co., 
23d St., N. Y. 


SEEDS GIVEN AWAY! 


A PACKAGE Mixed Flower Seeds (400 kinds) with Parx’s 
Frorat Guin, all for 2 stamps. Tell all your friends. G. W 
Park, Fannettsburg, Penna. 


aa Write now, This notice will appear but twice. 77 
s 

EDEN MUSEE.—5%, West 294, Street 

Open from 11 to 11. Sundays from 

1 toll. — Wonderful Tableanx and Groups in Wax—Chamber of Horrors 

—Trip round the World in 600 Stereoscopic Views—Concerts in the Winter 

Garden every afternoon aud evening. Admission to all, 50 cents. Chil- 
dren, 25 cents. 


15 


Drawer 3, Atlanta, Ga., or 159 W. 











New Scrap Pictures and Tennyson’s Poems mailed for 
10 cents, CAPITOL CARD CO., Hartford, Conn, 





N response to numerous inquiries, 

we beg leave to announce that the 
following of our Annual Publications 
are still in print, and can be had of 
all Book-sellers and News-dealers, or 
will be mailed by us upon receipt of 
advertised price: 


Pucx’s Atmanac for 1878, 15 cents. 
Pucx’s ANNUAL for 1880, 25 cents. 
Pucx’s ANNUAL for 1881, 25 cents. 
Pucx’s ANNUAL for 1882, 25 cents. 
Pucx’s ANNuAL for 1883, . cents. 
Pucx’s ANNUAL for 1884, 25 cents. 


PUCK’S ANNUAL for 1885, 05 cents. 


[In regular (book)binding, 40 cents. ] 
Puck on WHEELS, No. 1, 1880, 25 cts. 
Puck on WHEELS, No. 3, 1882, . cts. 
Puck on WHEELS, No. 4, 1883, 25 cts. 
Puck on WHEELS, No. 5, 1884, 25 cts. 


And 
PICKINGS FROM PUCK, 


(First Series, 12th Edition.) 25 cts. 
Puck’s CaMPAIGN SERIES, 1884, $3.75; 
by mail, $4.25. 


KepreLer & SCHWARZMANN, 





21—25 Warren Street. 
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RECOMMEND IT To THE 


Absolutely Pure and Unadulterated. Entirely Free from FUSIL OIL. 


—Do you know what it is? Ask your Physician 
FUS IL OIL. or Drugeist and he will tell ou that WEIS r EADLY xs ISON. «: * 
itive Sure Cure Hla, Pal oe wong wt J compl oy iA ts, I 
.¢ Prostration, Bronchial Troubles, General D ity. 
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We are the only concern in the United States who are age J and selling to the Medical *¢ 
rug Trade an absolutely Pure Malt Wh ry one that is free from x 

FUSIL OLL and that is not only found on the sideboards of 
the physician’s dispensing room. 
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Prof. VON VONDER, writes :—“Purity itself— | mous Malt Whiskey, I know it to be wholesome, 
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IN "ONS ITISA IVES. AND MEDICINE COMBINED. 


ws 
SUMP TIVES E WILL on receipt of SEX DOLLARS, ¢ 
send to any address in t Tend Sta tates (East of the Rocky Mountains), all Lx- : 
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* * Formula has been prepared especially for us by the grea 
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FRED. I. SAWE 8, M. D., of Rochester, N. 
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'¢* the drooping spirits revive, while all the muscles of the body, and chist ar among them the heart, 
‘¢-. are stronger and better able to perform their functions, because of being nourished with ate ° 
'e° richer blood than they had been before. In other words, the a is a with more ¢% ° 
than the disease can exhaust, thereby giving nature the upper han 
=——==SOLD BY LEADING DRUGGISTS AND FINE GROCERY HOUSES =—=— $. <3 
°Price ONE DOLLAR PER BOTTLE... ° 
Sample rt pytes sent to any address in the United States (East of the Rocky Moun-¢, aS 
in plain case, Express charges prepaid on receipt of aye. 


THE DUFFY MALT WHISKEY CO., BALTIMORE, MD., U.S. A. : 
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SILVER and GOLD 
‘Se cata ad AM 


aby 


78 LOWEST AND ONE PRICE ONLY. 


CRANDALL & CO., 
569 Third Avenue, 
between 37th and 38th Streets. 


Oldest house in the world for the 
manufacture of Baby Carriages 
Newest patterns in rattan, reed and 
wood, Centennial and other awards. 
Springs, ge: aring and work indorsed 
by J. B. Brewster & Co., of 2sth St., 
Dr. Shrady and other phy sicians as 
safe and healthful. Catalogue free. 
WHOLESALE AND RETAIL. 


Oren Eveninas. 76 











) ALL OTHERS 


1.Geo. B.Ciuett Bro.&Co, 


Piles—Piles—Piles 
Cured without knife, powd 1 
sahuneee Goring + ¥ “$4 ve. Nocharge untilcured. Write for 
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SNOW-BOUND. 
The morning sun steals in with ruddy flame, 
And gilds the arabesques upon the wall; 
I rise—and hail with notes of loud acclaim 
The pure white curtain trailing over all. 
For all night long the feathery flakes have dropped, 
From ebon clouds upon a silent world; 
Isee the distant mountain peaks, snow-topped— 
Beneath lie drifts by winds fantastic whirled. 
The trees, each fairy twig divinely swathed 
In radiant whiteness—pure as cloistered nun— 
Seem in a gleaming sea of diamonds bathed, 
A million gems, transmuted by the sun. 
Yet naught, alas! to wretched me is this— 
This pureness—marble—alabaster—chalk; 
Fain must I quit the scene of ravaging bliss: 
I’ve got to go and shovel off the walk. 
— Boston Traveler. 
AN esteemed exchange, the Christian at 
Work, has the following society item, which 
contains a moral: “ Yes, brethren,” says the 
clergyman who is preaching the funeral sermon: 
“our deceased brother was cut down in a single 
night—torn from the arms of his loving wife, 
who is thus left a desolate widow at the early 
age of twenty-four years.” 
‘“‘ Twenty-two, if you please,”’ sobs the widow 
in the front pew, emerging from her handker- 
chief in an instant.—FPeck’s Sun, 








“ See here,’’ said the managing editor, kindly 
but firmly, to the young man who had just come 
to do the fires and dog-fights and assume gen- 
eral charge of the entire paper: ‘ you must be 
a little more careful in your grammar and spell- 
ing. You make too much trouble for the com- 
positors and proof-reader. You say in this 
article ‘he had went’ and ‘ we have never saw.’ 
Then you spell ‘separate’ with two fs and four 
es, and you say ‘we have come to the conclu- 
tion’ and that ‘we are horrafide at the bear 
ideea.’? Now, you must be more careful and—” 

** Aw well, look here, Shorty,” cried the new 
young man: “give a fellow a chance. You 
got to remember I’ve been in college for eight 
years and haven’t had a chance to learn any- 
thing.” 

The managing editor forgave him, and pro- 
moted him to the carrier department.— Brook- 
lyn Eagle. 





The old saying ‘‘opposition is the life of business’’ has not been 
sustained in one instance atleast. Since the introduction of Dr. 
Bull’s Cough Syrup all other cough remedies have been dead stock 
and the venders are in despair. 





Mrs, Chas. Smith, of Jimes, Ohio, writes: I have used every 
remedy for Sick Headache I could hear of for the past fifteen 
y ear, but Carter’s Little Liver Pills did me more good than all 
the rest, 
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PUCK No. 371 (April 16th, 1884,) 
will be bought at full price at 
Office of * Puck.” 
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BITTERS, 


An exeellent appeticing tonic of ex guistto Gover, Dow used over the 
whole world, cures Dyspepsia, Diarh ea, Fever and Ague, .nd all 
disorders of the Diawetite ns. A few drops imparta delicious flavor 
to @ glass ofchampagne, and to a summer drinks. Try ft, .nd 
beware of counterfeits. Ask your grocer or ‘‘ruggist for the genuine 
article, manufactured by DR. J. G. B. SIEGERT & SONS, 


3. W. WUPPERMANN, SOLE AGERE. 

















61 BROADWAY. N; Y. 
BjOKER’s BITTERS 
The Oldest and Best of all 
STOMACH BITTERS, 
AND AS FINE A CORDIAL AS EVER MADE. 
To be had in Quarts and Pints. . 


L. FUNKE, JR., Sole Manufacturer and Proprietor. 
78 John Street, New York. 
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(ach YEU ng Vlamet 


Over 22,000 Nowin Use. Write for Catalogue. 
WAREROOMS, 3 W. I4th ST., N. Y. , 











PERLE DOR | 
CPDLAMPAGINES 


Dry and Extra Dry. 
178 Duane St., N. Ye | 
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BAUS PIANOS 


In Use at the Grand Conservatory of Music 


PRICES LOW. TERMS EASY. 
WAREROOMS: 


26 WEST 23rd STREET, NEW YORK. 


DEFECTIVE VIOLINS 


can be turned into splendid toned instruments by being re- 
modelled after Berliner’s system of ——e Endorsed by 
Prof. Jul. Eichberg, Mr. C. N. Allen and ate DR. LEO- 
POLD DAMROSCH. Send for pamphlet. 


E. BERLINER, 


Electrician: Americax Bell Telephone Company, 
WASHINCTON, 2. C. 


Moerld 
Console KS - 


NOVELTIES IN 


FINE DRESS GOODS. 


Now exhibiting their spring importation o 
choice styles in Frizé Plush, Burlap Cloth, As- 
trachan Canvas Cloth, Bannockburn Tweeds, 
Joupon Trouvillé Skirtings, Tinsel Broché, etc. 
A large variety of fancy weaves in Cordellé, 
Armure, Bankok, etc, in plain solid shades. 
Also, a very choice selection of High Class 
Fabrics and Colorings, suitable for Evening 
Wear, in Plain and Brocaded Crépe de Chine, 
Nuns’ Veiling, etc. 








Droadovay KH 19th és. 


New York. 








THE MOST POPULAR IN USE. 


7 \ ene 130,333, 161, 
For SaLE BY ALL STATIONERS. 
Pe eeees TEEL PEN CO., 


Works, Camden, NJ. 26 John &t., New York. 
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CONSUMPTION. 


have a positive remedy for the above disease ; byits 
Peanans = y of gy of the worst kind and of iong canding 
have beencured. Indeed, sostrongismy faith inttooenny 
that I willsend TWO BOTTLES FREE, together witha VAL- 
UABLE TREATISE on this disease, to any sufferer. Give ex- 
. O. address. DR. T. A. SLOCUM, 181 PearlSt. N.Y 








One of the latest scientific novelties is the 
“ dioscope,”’ by which, with electric wire com- 
munication, a man at his home may obtain a 
reflection of what is going on in a hail of enter- 
tainment miles distant. Next thing we know, 
some genius will invent a machine that will en- 
abie a woman to know all the doings of her 
neighbors without attending the sewing-circle. 
—Norristown Herald. 


Tue fact that all the peach-blossoms have 
been killed, and the fact that next Summer we 
will have just as many peaches as ever, leads to 
only one inference, and that is that peaches do 
not grow on peach-trees.— Boston Post. 


THE overseers of Harvard College have con- 
curred with the President and the Fellows of 
the college in repealing the statute requiring 
students to attend public worship on Sunday 
morning. This will give students an oppor- 
tunity to go fishing Sunday morning; and to in- 
dulge in cther scientific pursuits.— orristown 


Ferald. 


PRAYER-BOOKS are now made with bouquet- 
holders on the outside, and it looks as if ina 


‘short time a Bible will not be complete unless 


it has a plate-glass mirror, with little compart- 
ments for hair-pins, face-powder and cologne 
on the back.— Boston Post. 


Miss Mackay having married a prince, she 
should not be surprised to receive in her mail 
during the next year or two circulars of im- 
proved washing-machines and patent clothes- 
wringers. A year seldom elapses before the 
American wife of a titled foreigner finds use 
for such articles.—orristown Herald. 





But few artic es have reached such a world-wide reputation as 
Angostura Bitters. For over 50 years they have been the 
acknowledged standard regulators of the digestive organs. Their 
success has incited imitations. Be sure you get the genuine article 
manufactured only by Dr. J. G. B. Siegert & Sons. 





The following testimonial is from Mr. SOLOMON WEIL, 
a gentleman well known in Baltimore: 

Mr. Weil’s case was considered hopeless from the start, 
his friends actually having arranged for his funeral. They 
hearing of the curative qualities of Duffy’s Malt Whiskey, 
suggested a trial. The suggestion was acted on with 
great success, for in a short time he was entirely cured, 
and by the use of this whiskey alone, Mr. Weil is to day 
attending to his business as usual. 


Bat 1IMORB, Md., May 5, 1834. 
The Duffy Malt Whiskey Company: 

Gentlemen—\n December last 1 was suddenly stricken at my 
hotel with a severe hemorrhage, losing about one gallon of blood 
at the first attack, and large quantities frequently thereafter. My 
case was considered hopeless from the start, and so certain were 
my friends that I would die that they actually arranged for my 
funeral, On the 30th day of December I was removed to the 
Hebrew Hospital, and was there ordered by my physician to use 
Cod Liver Oil and Whiskey. On advice, the whiskey I used was 
your famous sure Malt. Ina short time I discarded the oil, using 
only your whiskey. I feel that I owe my life to the saving quali- 
ties and purity of your whiskey, and earnestly recommend it to 
any person suffering from pulmonary complaints or hemorrhage. 

Yours, very sonny . SOL, WE. L. 

73 Late Excelsior Clothing House. 

@AS Ie Send l0c, for a pack of 50 of our New 
mbossed Cards for 1835, or if yeu 


NOT wish to getup aclub, send us 15 names and 
31.00, and keep the remaining 
R ASH Fifty Cents for your trouble. 2 
Royal Card Co., Northford, ut. 4 





Superior Quelty Cards. 





VOLUME XVI OF “PUCK.” 


Orders for Volume XVI. of Puck, bound, which will be completed with this numbér should be placed 
now. The volumes will be made up of mew copies especially reserved for this purpose, and will contain an 





illuminated title-page. 


They are to be bound in the most approved style, the centre cartoon being brought 


forward, displaying each cartoon and the reading-matter under same in full, which, by the old method, was 
partially concealed, thereby destroying its effect as a picture, and very often concealing the most essential point 


in the idea, 


Price, Bound in Cloth and Gilt...... 
Half Morocco and Gilt.... 


$3.75 
. 4.50 


OUR BINDERY. 


We will be pleased to receive orders from subscribers and the public in general whe desire to have their 


own copies bound in the above style. 
volume, (26 numbers). 


Price, in Cloth and Gilt, $1.25; Half Morocco and Gilt, $2.00 per 


KEPPLER & SCHWARZMANN, Publishers PucK, 








Nos. 21, 23 & 25 Warren St., New York. 
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WHEN YOU DRINK 


CHAMPAGNE 


INSIST ON HAVING ONLY 


PIPER-HEIDSIECK. 


It is perfectly pure ard contains less than 10 °/. of alcohol 
WITH SO 


YOU CAN SECURE A WHOLE 


Imperial Austrian 100-Florin Government Bond, 


Issue of 1864, 


These bonds are shares in a loan, the interest of which is paid out in 
premiums three times yearly. Every vond is entitled to 
THREE DRAWINCS ANNUALLY, 


until each and every bond is redeemed om a larger or smaller premium, 





Every bond must draw one of the follow ng premiums, as there ure NO 
BLANKS 
3 Premiums @ 150,000 Florins — 450.000 Fle rins 
3 i @ 20,000 — 60,000 
3 @ 10,000 = 30,000 - 
- @ 5,000 “ 30,000 “ 
6 “ @ 2,000 “ - 12,000 “ 
9 “ @ 1,000 “ _ 9,000 “ 
120 “ My 400 ” _- 48,000 seed 
1,750 “ 200 * - 1,550,000 ad 
Together 7,900 premiums, wernemee ye | Ma, 2,189,000 Florins. The next redemp- 
tion takes place on the arch, and every bond bought of 
us on or before the 2d o ge or q oral to the whole premium that may 
be drawn thereon on that date. Out-of-town orders sent in REGISTERED 
|.&TTERS, and inclosing $5, will secure one of these bonds for the next draw- 


ing. Balance payable in monthly instalments. For orders, circulars,or any 
other information, address 


INTERNATIONAL BANKING CoO., 
160 Fulton Street, cor. Broadway, New York City. 
ESTABLISHED IN 1874. 


&@ The above Governme :t Bonds are not to be compared with any Lot 
tery whatsoever, 1s lately decided by the Court of Appeals, and do not con 
flict = any of the laws of the United States. 

N. B.—In writing, please state that you saw this in the English Puck. 


TAPE WORM. 


INFALLIBLY CURED with two spoons of medicine in two or 
three hours. For particulars address with st ‘mp to 
H. EICKHORN, No. 6 St. Mark’s Place, New York. 
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MAKER, MERKEL & OTTMANN. LITH. 21- 25 WARREN ST NY 














, | IN MEMORIAM—LEOPOLD DAMROSCH. 
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